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| "COLIN and DOLLY, 0 
„ . i. S down the meads young Colin? a. 


XY A comely lad and innocent ; | 
"== His mind compos'd, ſerene his look,” "= 

is hand ſupported by-a rox ? 
His little dog cloſe at his heels, N 
He e met with Dol who weeping knee 


Dear ſwain, ſaid ſhe, I wanted you, =P 25 
Alas! I ka not. VYhat to de! i , 
1 

The harmleſs yauth who on n 4 I 
To ſee ker thus was much amaz d, i, 
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ee firſt he eould not to her ſneaks — 
- Atlaſkhe Sjencetthgs Sobre. 'T 


Say would'ſt th oupg ſh 7 
FOB Tip ub b ls beste bes, | 
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4 chen che wound he open laid—— es 
A gaſn ſo great made Col afraid; 14 Po 
Like light bing down the hill he x 
Doll griev'd, cauſe he did nothing do. 


2 


But inſtantly with might and main, 4 


2 He up the hill return'd again, 
Half out of breath, ſaid he, my dear, 
0 . + hold this ballam I've brought here ;--»” 


I've to a lurgcen been; and he 
Calls this a fov' reign remedy ; 

So cre they parted from the brow, 
- He cur'd ker---you know how, 
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ONE midſummer BORE when nature bed 


gay, 
be birds full of ſoog, and the flocks ful py 9 
When earth ſeem' d to anſwer the ſmiles from aboxe, 
And all chings prochaim'd it the ſeaſon of lece, 
My mother © cry d, Nancy come haſte to the mill, 
If the corn be not ground: you may ſcold it you will, 


I. der freedom to uſe may tongue pleas d me no 


* doubt, —— of 
S © A woman alas-! ! would be nothing without, * 3 
; I went toward the mill without any delay, = j 
And conn'd o'er the words I determin'd to ſay, A $ 
| But when I came near it I found it ſtock fill, ©! 4 


| Bleſs my ſtars now I ery'd, lutt em. rarely L will, % 


5 The miller to market that infant was gone, 
The rk ves all 1 60 the care of his jon, 


— 
'T 


. „ „„ „ * — AE „ͤ„% —UE— m 


„ 
Now tho' I can ſeold as well as any one can, | 
1 thought twould be wrong for to ſcold the young | 
man, 


4 ſaid I'm ſurpriz'd you can uſe me ſo. il, 
Sir I muſt have my corn ground 1 muſt and I will, 


Sweet maidecry'd the youth the neglect is not mine, 
No corn in the town Id grind ſooner than thine, 
There's no one more ready in pleaſing the fair, 
The mill ſhall go merrily round I declare, 

But hark how the birds ſing and ſee how they bill 


5 * Nov Fmuſt have a kiſs firſt I muſt and I will. 


Mi corn being dorie I toward home bent my ways . 
He whiſper'd he'd ſomething of moment to ſay, 


© "Infiſted to hand me along the green mead, 


And there {were he lov'd me indeed, and indeed, 
And that he'd be conſtant and true to me till, 


3 Jo fince that time I've lik d him and like him I will. 


And III anſwer oh! yes, with a hearty good will 


L often ſay mother the miller LI huff, 
She laughs and cries gogirl, aye plague him enough, f 
And ſcarce a day paſſes but by her deſire, 
I gain a ſſy kiſs from the youth J admire; 
Tf wedlock he wiſhes his with Ill fulfill, 
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No longer let whimſical ſongfiers compare, 1 
The Fee of wine with the charms of the 
air, | 
1 appoal to the men, -to determine between; 
A tan-bellied bacehus, bear beauty 5 fair ee 


T) be pleaſures of drinking benceforth I reſigu- 
ng] For tho' there is mirth, yet there's madneſs in wine 
Then let net falſe ſpark es our ſenſes beguile, 
Tis the mention of Chloe, that makes the glaſs ſmile. 
. HFler beanty's with rapture jny ſenſes inſpire, 
1e, | And the mere I behold her, the more I admire, 


But the churms of her temper and mind I adore, 
Theſe virtues ſhall bleſs me, when beauty's no more. 


How happy our days when with love we engage, 
l, | Tis the tranſport of youth, cis the comfort of age; 
But what are the joys of the bottle and bowl 2 
ay, Wie tickles tire taſte, lave enraptures the ſoul, - 
A ſot as he riots in liquor will ery, © 
The longer I drink the more thirſty. am I, 


, From this fair confeſſion, tis plain my good friend, 


„ | You're a teper eternal, and drink to no end. EO 
ill, F . . fr.” PIES” = 
_ Your big-bellied bottle may raviſh your eye, 1 
But haw fooliſh you'll look when-your bottle s dry, 


db, From woman, dear woman ſweet pleaſures muſt 


: 1 ſpring, Vi TT: ITT HH F $7.4 | 4 | 
| / Nay the ſteics muſt own it, ſhe is the beſt thing. 
1, | - _ Yet ſome praiſes to wine we may juſtly afford, . 


For a time it will make one as great as a lord; 
But woman forever gives tranſport to man, 9 
And I'll love the dear ſex-—aye as long as I can. 


H keaves m 


mean ? 8 


Why flutters my heart which 
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Why this fi ghing & trembling when Daphne i jonear, | 
Or why — ſhe's abſent, this Hr and fear, 

For ever methinks, I with wonder could trace, ] 
The thoufard ſoft charms that embelliſh thy face; 
Each moment; L view thee, new beauties I find, 4 

With thy face Lam charm'd but enflay'd by thy ma, 
Untainted with folly, unſullied by pride. 
There native good humour, and virtue reſide | , 
Pray heaven: that virtue thy ſoul may ſupply, 
With compaſſion for ne. wha without thee muſt 
ie. 7 
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The. BANKS of the. DEE. 
Tune, Laugo Lee 


TT was ſummer ſo ſoftly the breezes were loving 
And ſweetly the albino ſung from a tree, 
I At the foot of à rock where the river was flowing 
I fat myſelf down on the banks of the Dee, 
Flow on lovely Dee, flow on thou ſweet river, 
Thy banks . — ſtreams ſhall be dear to me every 
Where I firſt gain'd the affection and favour, 
Of Jemmy the pride of the banks of the Dee. 


But now he's gone from me and left me thus mourn- 
| ing, | 
To quell the proud en for valient is he, 
And yet there's no hopes of his ſpeedy returning, 
Io wander again on the banks of the Dee. | 
He's gone hapleſs youth o'er the loud roating bil- 
lows, 


The *. and Kindeft of al his braxe fellows, 
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And has left me to mourn amongſt theſe anee lov'd - 


\ 


willows, . * 


The lonelieſt maid on the banks of the Dee. 
But time any my prayers may perhaps yet reſtore him 


Bleſs'd peace may reſtore my gear ſhepherd to me, 


And when he comes home with ſuch care II watch 
o'er him, | 19 


He never ſhall .quit the ſweet banks of the Des, 


The Dee then ſhall flow all it's beauties diſplaying, 


The lariis on the banks ſhall again be ſeen playing, 


W hilft I with my Jemmy am careleſsly ſtraying, 
And, taſting aggin all the tweets af the Dee. 
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AJ ARK ! the horn calls awar, 


Conls the gave, come the gay, 


Wake to mufic that waken the fkies, 
Quit the bondage of ſloth and ariſe. 
From the caſt breaks the morn, 
See the ſun beaming adorn 3 
The wild Heath ahd the mountains ſo high, 
 - Strilly opes the ſtaunch hound, 
| The fteed'neighs to the ſound, 
Aud the floods and the valleys reply. 


Our forefathers ſo good, 
Prov'd the greatighot blood, 
By encountring the pard and the boar, 
| Ruddy health bloom'd the face, 


5 Age and youth urg'd the chace, 
Ang tangat woodland and foreſts to roar, 
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D 40: Hcnee of noble Shs. 
2 Hills and wilds we Sequent, 
5 3 the boſom of nature's revcal'd, 
Tho' in life's buſy day, 
oy Man of man make a prey, 
t SY ter our's be the prey of the field, 


With the chace in full fight, 

. Gods how great the delight, 

4 How our mortal ſenſations refine, 

MW Where is care where is fear, 
Like the winds in the rear, 

WG the man's loſt in ſomething divine. 


No to horſe my brave boys, ©.  _ +» 
Lo each pants for the joys, "© 
That anon ſhall enliven the whole, 
Then at eve well diſmount, 
Toils and pleaſures recount, 
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